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■pHJNK of lt!-A $1,500 Taylorcraft Trainer, 
and nearly a hundred other valuable prizes 
—and they're all free to the readers of ME- 
CHANIX ILLUSTRATED ! 

Just take a peek at some of the prizes listed on 
this page. Why, it's the opportunity of a lifetime 
—and that's not afll These are just a few of the 
things you can win in the big MECHANIX ILLUS- 
TRATED prize contest, which starts in the Febru- 
ary issue. There'll be boats, guns, lathes, camera 
supplies, shop tools, radios, model kits, electric 
razors— EVERYTHING ( 

Getyour copy of the February issue NOW, at your 
local newsstand! Tomorrow may be foo late— for 
this is the greatest issue of MECHANIX ILLUS- 
TRATED ever published! 



Here is a list of just a few of the many prizes to be awarded 
ABSOLUTELY FREE in the MECHANIX ILLUSTRATED prize contest : 




jorting Goads-Don Budge 
I jams Rolo-Shavcr 
it-Flexible Flyer Skis 



Cttbocd Motor 



Workshop Tool Ser 



GHQ Mode! Gas Eoeian ISrt of rhero*) 



G-M Standard Exposure Meter 

Hull AuEomobile Com,™ 

Hull Ouidoor Compu, 

Mosaherc Targo Skeai Shooting Outfit 

Pfieugtr Supreme Fishing Red 




Federal F - T "gj ■ 
Allied KkSo BeceiVeT 
Eon«T= Table L^ater 
SbMffer Pen S; Pen. " ~ 
Weed Tire Chains 
DeLuie Model Handee 
Merlin Shotgun 
Midweat Radio Rcteiver 



mthly by Fai 
ictot; Roscos 
IB, 1940, at! 



FEBRUARY, 1941. VOL. 3, NO. 13 

itt Publication., Inc., at 1100 Broadway, Louiavil 
. Fawoett, Circulation Director; Ralph Dai 9 h, Mar. 



rale $1.20 p, 
: tutorial offic 



. Ky. W. H. "Bum' 
ling Editor; AlAlla 
oh 3, 1979. Additi 



entry at Greenwich, 



.a: 1501Broac 
Railly, Garfiol- 
Bldg., Greanv. 



m Francisco, Simpson-ReiUy, 1014 Ruea 

WHIZ Trading Post Will Appear On This Page Next Month 
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Secause billy batson, the boy radio importer, 
15 a smart, brave young fellow, aw aged 
sorcerer chose him to carry on the fi6ht 
against the world's evils. he save him the 
magic word, " shazam, " which transforms 
young billy into the world's mightiest man, 
captain marvel.. 

7m strange power creates many bangers 
for young billy and only a very courageous 
. lad could carry on — 
s\4 for there are countless 
_l 1 terrible enemies whose 
>^t\ r greatest joy would be 

f . Tl I ««1 TO PUT AN E ND T0 I 
I ' II J CAPTAIN MARVEL! 




IVE JUST GOT A 
FLASH— THE NAT- 
IONAL FEDERAL 
BANK HAS BEEN 
ROBBED OF "PIOO, 
OOO. I7V\0NMY 
!) WAY THERE NOW 
TO GET A 
FIRST-HAND 
>1 REPORT. 




BILLY 
BROADCASTS 
THAT 
CRACK 
5QUADROMS 
OF 
POLICE 
AND 
DETECTIVES 
. ARE 
RUSHING 
' TO 
THE 
BANK. 




POLICE 
OFFICERS 
DRAW THEIR 
GUNS AS 
THEY LEAP 
FROM 
SCOUT CARS 
TO ENTER 
THE 
BANK.. 




/ STAND BACK 
7 THERE, SONNY 
I, BOY. IF THERE5 
SHOOTING, 
fcYOU fAIGHT 
, GET HURT 



Pags 2 



WHIZ COMICS 



WE GOT 1DU COVERED. ONE 
/WOVE AN'— WELL, 
I'LL BE ROASTED 
FEB A MARSH- 
MALLOW- IT'S A 
BABY 




AND SO THE POLICE BELIEVE 
THE BANK GUARD WAS SE- 
CRETLY /HARRIED AND THE 
CHILD FOUND IN THE VAULT 
WAS HIS SON. THEY BELIEVE 
HE INTENDED TO TAKE HIS 
BABY WITH HIW WHEN HE 
RAN AWAY BUT PERHAPS 
WAS FRIGHTENED OFF 
TOO SOON. 




BUT SHOULDN'T I FOLLOW UP . 
THIS BANK ROBBERYJSIRTr - 



— Lw NO MORE NEWS ON 
THAT TILL THEY CATCH THE 
ROBBER. IN THE MEANTIME 
I WANT YOU TO BROADCAST 
THE CHAMPIONSHIP HOCKEY 
SAME TONIGHT. 




-AND WITH ONLY A FEW 
MORE MINUTES LEFT IN 
THE FIRST PERIOD, THE 
HOME TEAM IS LEADING, 
TWO TO NOTHING. 
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THE CROWP GOES WILD AS CAPTAIN MARVEL 1 
MAKES A FLVIWS LEAP INTO THE BAUCOWV. 




BUT INSTEAD OF HARM IMG THE MAW WHO 
TRIED TO KILL HIM, CAPT. MARVEL MERELY 
AWES HIM CLEAN THE DEBRIS OFF THE 
ICE- IVI1H HIS A/OSE.' 
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SO, MY MEDDLING YOUNG FRIEND , 
I HAVE YOU NOW . IT'5 A GOOD 
THING I THOUGHT OF PUTTING MY 
FOUNTAIN OF YOUTH WATER IN 
POLICE WATER COOLERS THROUGH 
OUT THE CITY. LET THEM COME: 
FOR ME NOW- 




A3 SiVANA SURPRISES BILLY, THE BOY 
ATTEMPTS TO SAY "5MA2AM" BUT HIS 
CAFTOK GAGS HIM. 
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MEN WfrVE OFTEN GONE INTO THE WILDER- 
NESS SEEKING THE FOUNTAIN OF 
YOUTH. BUT I HAVE FOUND IT IN MV LAB- 
CSA.TORV - A LIQUID THAT REDUCES 
THE AGE OF PEOPLE AS MUCH AS 30 
YEARS. IT HAS PROVED VERV SUCCESS- 
FUL, SO FAR. AMD NOW FOR THE AAOSF 
INTERESTlNe TEST OF ITS POWERS — 



-I HAVE NOT TRIED THIS LIQUID ON 
A BOV. I DON'T KNOW WHETHER- IT 
WILL TURN HIM INTO A BABV OR MAKE 
HIM DISAPPEAR ALTOGETHER BUT I 
INTEND TO FIND OUT RIGHT NOW EV 

TRme /tov you. i 








1 BECAUSE MV HEAD IS SMALLER, J 
/ THE (SAG HAS SLIPPED DOWN. BE- r 
• FORE SIVANA NOTICES, I'LL JUST 1 
V SAV'SHAZAM"— WE'LL SEE IF / 

7 HE CAN MAKE A BABY OUT ,.' 
V OF CAPT. MARVEL. .' 
















TO HIS HORROR, BILLY DISCOVERS THAT..- 
CAN ONLY LISP BABY TALK- AND CANT 
PRONOUNCE THE WORD THAT WOULD MAKE 
HIM THE WORLD'S MIGHTIEST MAN: 
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HEAR THERE'S TO BE QUITE \ DON'T YOU WORRY 1 -AND SO 5 THOUGHT YOU] THANKS, I SMOKE 1 
A SHIPMENT OF SOLP COM-JNONE. WE GOT A /MIGHT EE INTERESTED/ HEEM LATER. 
ING IN ON THE STAGE TO- \ PLAN TO REROUTE ) IN THE ROUTE THE STAGE ta. 
Y.ORROW, SHERIFF. I TRUStItHE STAGE SO'S 
YOU ARE TAKING PRECAU- / NO HOLDUP MEN 
TIONS TO. HAVE IT GUARDED! WILL KNOW WHERE 
AGAINST POSSIBLE THEFTW IT'S TRAVELING. 

LISTEN 
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IT SEEMS TOO \ YES, IT WAS A CLOSE 
GOOD TO BE TRUE-) CALL. BUT THAT 
THIS RANCH ALL/SCOUNDREL BANK- 
OURS, CLEAR r^ER CONFESSED HE 
AMD FREE./HAP BEEN IN LEAGUE 

wrm THE OUTLAWS 

WHEN THE SHERIFF CONFRONTED 
HIM WITH THE EVIDENCE. NOW 
WE WON'T HAVE TO WORRY ABOUT 
MR. 6REEN ANWORE. , 



WITH MONEY AND HOME SAFE, 
THE HENSHAW5 ARE HAPPY AGAIN. 



t^UT A HEROS 
WORK. IS 
NEVER CONE, s 

GOLDEN ARROW 

LEARNS THAT 
IN NEXT MONTH'S 
EXCITINS- 



WHIX 

mmm 
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THAT NIGHT, AS THEY PASS EASTER ISLAND 
LIGHTHOUSE, LANCE MAKES A DISCOVERY. 



LANCE PROVES HIS WORDS. 
SOMETHING IS WRONG. 



YER RIGHT, 
SON. THEM 

S RUINED 

W SEE? THE LIGHTHOUSE IS I STATUES 
r ON THE RIGHT OF THAT COULDN'T 
ROCK. IT SHOULD BE ON J \ MOVE 





MEANWHILE ON THE ISLAND, 
WEASEL WIGGINS, ONE OF THE 
WORST MEN IN THE SOUTH 
PACIFIC, PLOTS ANOTHER SHIPMiEO; 



SURE.BOSS-I W SWELL! THAT'LL 
SEE SMALL EOAT-) BE THE THIRD 
RIGHT NOW. , — <\ THIS MONTH. 




MAYBE YOUR RIGHT, MOYO. WE'LL 
CUT ACROSS TO THE OTHER SIDE 
OF THE ISLAND T'MAKE SURE. 
NOBODY'S GONNA LIVE ON TH15 
ISLAND BUT US. 



V: ■ 
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LATER WHEN THE BK/AN BORU 22 IS 
SAFELY OUT TO SEA. 



LANCE! DO YOU 
SEE WHAT I 
SEEP 




ELL -WELL -THE FAMILY IS 
GROWING. MISTER HOGAN 
HAS TAKEN UNTO HIMSELF A 
WIFE! SA -AY, WONDER 
WHAT HER NAI^AE, IS? 

E SURE AND READ LAHCt O'CASEY 
IN THEJAARCH ISSUE OF — 



WHIZ 

comic; 



■ AND FIND OUT. 
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J KNOW WHO ) I'M TELLING THE TRUTH, 
! REALLY 15, < GENTLEMEN, WHEN I SAY 
E OF) HAVE NO IDEA OF SPY 
" ' SMASHER'S TRUE IDENTITY. 
. AGENTS? y~, — -""HE tS NOT OFFICIALLY CONNECT- 
' ED WITH THE GOVERNMENT, 
{ ALTHOUGH. | MUST ADMIT HE HAS 
.BEEN OF INESTIMABLE HELP TD US 



SORRY, BOYS, BUT I NEVER MET HIM 
'TIL TODAY AND THEN ONLY INFORMAL- 
LIKE,, WHEN HE SNATCHED ME OFF 
MY HOSS. WISH I DID KNOW WHO HE 
I'D LIKE TO TAKE ANOTHER 
RIDE IN THAT THERE 
GYRO 
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I AS THE CAR ROLLS INTO VIRGINIA THE GIRL "PUTS THE FINGER 
" THE FIRST MAN SHE SEES - ALAN ARMSTRONG* EVE CORBY 5 FIANCE. 




PRETENDING TO BE A REPORTER SEEKING AN INTERVIEW,! 
THE MASK GETS INVITEE? '-.INTO ALANS HOWE. 



SURPRISED AT MY NEW MODEL 
TYPEWRITERS? IT'S NOISE- 
LESS, TOO. BUILT JUST FOR WRIT- 
ING OBITUARIES. BLONDIE, HERE, 
TELLS ME THAT YOU'RE SPY 
SMASHER. SORRY I CANT TAKE 
TIME TO CHECK HER STORY— 
IF 17V\ WRONG, I APOLOGIZE NOW. 
IN ANOTHER MINUTE YOU'LL BE 
WHERE YOU WON'T NEED, 
AN APOLOGY. 
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iknew that WHO- 
EVER STOLE WAT 
MUMMY FROM WE 
MUSEUM LASTNt&JT 
MUST HAVE KNCWH 
ALL ABOUT WE PLACE. 
BECAUSE WE BUt(6£AZ 
ALARM WASNT SET 
OFF. ALSO THE THIEF 
LEFT A BETTER. MUM- 
MY, ACCORDING TD 
PR. DELARELD, IN 
PLACE OF WE OME 

he took, so war 

STOLEN MUMMY MUST 
mVE FfAP SOME . 
PECi/LlAg, VALUE—' 



QAN DAEE EXPLAINS HOW 
HE SOLVED THE PUZZLE 
OF THE Tmi MUMMIES. 




_ JENUINE, AND THE OTHER. 

WAS U5ED FOR SMUGGLING TOPE f THEM SOME 
OME MUST HAVE MADE A MISTAKE , AMD 
DELIVERED THE WRONG ONE TO THE MUSEUM- 
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B husky, familiar cry of 
the lumber camps, and the huge 
fir slowly toppled and crashed 
earthward. Like hungry wolves 
after their quarry, the sweating 
crew leaped forward to trim the 
felled forest giant and saw it 
into lengths. They worked 
cheerfully- and feverishly while 
their boss, Bruce Manning, 
stood at one side, proudly 
watching. 

Manning was the scrappy 
foreman for the Northwest 
Lumber Company, and it was 
his job to out-cut their deadly 
rivals, Benson long. Inc. The 
Tules of the contest were short 
and to the point. The first com- 
pany to clear land from the 
border to Sioux River could 
claim a monopoly on that pre- 
cious stream, thus being the only 
erne to ship logs down its mud- 
dy current. 

"Rig her to the sky fine," 
Manning shouted, seeing that 
the fir was trimmed. "Then 
we'll all have lunch!" 

The sound of lunch seemed 
to urge the men on to a greater 
speed. They liked their work, 
end they liked their boss — but 
they also liked lunch hour. 

Manning called to Miles Ben- 
ton, veteran cutter and logger, 
and the two sat down to discuss 
the contest. 

"Looks like old Sioux River 
belongs to us, "Benton said 
quietly. "We're 'way in front 
of Bensonlong, and if things 
keep up, they'll never catch us." 

Manning nodded in agree- 
ment. He nudged Miles to lean 
closer, and then whispered. 

"But things won't keep up. 
Bensonlong, Inc., means to win, 
and they won't stop at anything. 



Why do you think that bridge 
'accidentally* caved in?" 

"Say!" the veteran gasped in 
amazement. "You mean that 
we've got a spy in camp?" 

"Exactly," the foreman re- 
plied strongly. "And it's dwin- 
dled down to two men — either 
Svenson or La Rue." 

They both turned to where 
the crew was happily resting 
and eating. A surge of joy rip- 
pled through Manning's big 
chest when he thought of how 
all these men respected and 
obeyed him. They depended on' 
him for a steady pay check — 
and for the safety of their lives. 

There sat Svenson. He had a 
long, yellow beard that flowed 
to his chest. The big Swede was 
silent, and very seldom did he 
converse with the Others.' Across - 
from him was the other suspect 
— LaRue. LaRue, like the 
Swede, was a newcomer to the 
camp. His swarthy, scowling 
face was evidence that he held 
a deep contempt for his yellow 
workers. LaRue enjoyed flaunt- 
ing his strength before the 
Others, and his bragging tongue 
frequently brought him to blows 
— until Manning interceded. 

"The men will break up after 
while," the foreman said, break- 
ing the silence. "Some will 
stretch out and smoke, while 
others amble through the for- 
est. Our spy will be among the 
amblers — and I'll be waiting for 

Manning was correct in his 
suspicions. He was well hidden 
behind a large, rotten stump 
near the sky line when he saw 
a figure, stealthily creeping 
through the foliage. The ap- 
proaching figures hesitated as 
though expecting trouble, and 
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the squatty La Rue, 
hand was a small 

Manning stepped boldly t 
as the newc< 
machine and gripped the cable 
"So Bensoniong pays you 
more than we do," the foreman 
barked sarcastically. 

LaRue wheeled at the voice, 
and his black eyes gleamed 
malignantly. The hack-saw was 
still gripped in one hairy hand, 
and he raised it to hurl at Man- 
ning The foreman leaped 
through the air, avoided the fly- 
ing missile, and landed on the 
spy with the ferocity of a tiger. 

Manning's right fist lashed 
out savagely, and LaRue stag- 
gered. The spy was as strong 
as an ox and he waded back for 
more The two combatants 
locked, and they went rolling 
to the ground. Sweat poured 
from the foreman's forehead as 
he pulled furiously at steel 
fingers wrapped around his 
throat, not noticing that another 
reaching for a pipe 



hand was 
wrench. 



wrench in a deadly 
id Manning relaxed with 
a low moan. The spy regained 
his feet and stared intently at 
the prone figure. 

"Now I fix you for good," he 
growled. "When I get through 
it all look like big accident." 

He then proceeded to drag 
the foreman directly beneath 
one of the looming fir trees. His 
plans couldn't fail. All he had 
to do was saw off the top and 
let it fall. Top cutting was often 
done to prevent the higher 
branches from crushing the 
smaller trees below whenever 
the tree was felled. And if the 
foreman was found crushed un- 
der it — well, that was just top 
bad. Another accident they'd 
call it, and with Manning gone, 
Bensoniong would surely win! 

Still laughing over, his ulti- 
mate success, LaRue mounted to 
his lofty perch. He wrapped the 
safety belt around the tree and 
commenced sawing. The tree 
swayed dangerously in the cool 
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breeze, and then llie unpredict. 
ed happened. 

A sudden gust of wind grab- 
bed the out thrust branches like 
some unseen hand, and the 
tree-top began splitting down- 
ward. LaRue saw all this in one 
frantic glance, and tried des- 
perately to unloosen bis jbelt 
and free himself. Then a shrill 
scream rent the air — and all 
was silent once again. 

Foreman Bruce Manning 
looked up into the face of Miles 
Benton. Other men were group- 
ed about him, and a wet cloth 
was pressed against his fore* 
head. 

"Looks like I got the works, 
eh, Miles?" the foreman asked 
weakly with a smile on his face. 
"But at least I found out who 
our spy is." 

"You mean was," interrupted 
the veteran lumberjack, his 
bony finger pointing toward a 
huddled figure on "the ground. 

"LaRue never was a good top 
cutter, and he didn't consider 
the wind. As soon as he got the 
top cut half way it split down 
— and the safety belt crushed 
him to death!" 

Bruce slowly got to his feet 
and gestured to his crew. He 
didn't mean to be hard, but he 
had to be. There were laws of 
the north woods that had to be 
observed. 

"Come on, men," he said 
grimly. "Get back to work — 
we've got to reach Sioux Riverf 

The End 
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SAVE THIS COUPOHl 

1> AND GET A PICTURE 
■4 OF CAPTAIN MARVEL 



fm! 



IAIE still have a limited supply of beautiful, 
7"xi0", autographed pictures of CAPTAIN 
MARVEL, sensational star of WHIZ COMICS, 
in the very same pose you see him on this 
page. And you can get one of these sparkling, 
full-color pictures— ABSOLUTELY FREE! 

FOLLOW THESE SIMPLE DIRECTIONS 

1. Clip out the CAPTAIN MARVEL Picture Coupon No. 2 at 
the top of this page. Save it— it's voluble. 

2. Clip out Coupon No. I from January MASTER COMICS, 



which i 

Send CAPTAIN MARVEL Picture Coupons No. 
ADDRESS, to: 

CAPTAIN MARVEL PICTURE EDITOR 

By return mail you will receive »•■'•!!!!!!!!! 
your big color picture of CAPTAIN 
MARVEL— ABSOLUTELY FREE. 



nd No. 2, together with YOUR NAME AND 



• Fawcett Building, Greenwich, Conn. 



You must mail BOTH COUPONS at the same 
time. Do not send them separately. Be sure 
to Include YOUR NAME AND ADDRESS. And as 
soon as you have Coupon No. I and Coupon 
No. % mall them In AT ONCE. DON'T WAIT. 
This offer is good only so long ai the supply 
of CAPTAIN MARVEL color pictures lasts. 



CAPTAIN MARVEL N ° 

PICTURE COUPON 

Thic Coupon, when accompanied by Coupon 
No. I [from January MASTER COMICS) entitle! 
the holder to 

One 7"xlO" 4 -Color Drawing of 
CAPTAIN MARVEL 

Send bo tli Coupons, with your name and ad- 

CAPTAIN MARVEL PICTURE EDITOR 

Fawcett Building, Greenwich, Conn. 




get tide COWBOY 

:hristm$ money 




DAISY MANUFACTURING C0MRANY,832 UNION ST., PLYMOUTH, MICHIGAN, 



